
The mofl lament able T rage die 

Oh fwect Reuenge, now doc I come to thee. 

And if one armes imbracement will content thee, 

I will unbrace thee in it by and by. 

T amor a. This doling with him fits his Lunacie, 

What ere I fors;e to feede his braine-ficke fits. 

Doe you vphold, and maintaine iayour fpeecbcs. 

For now he firmcly takes me for Reuenge, 

And being credulous in this mad thought, 

He make him fend for Lucius Iris fonne, 

And whilft I at a banquet hold him fure, 
lie finde feme cunning practife out of hand 
To foatter and difperfo the giddie Gothes, 

Or at the leaft make them his enemies : 

See heere he comes, and I mud ply my theame. 

T itus. Long haue I been forlorne and all for thee, 

W elcome dread Furie to my woefull houfo. 

Rapine and Murther you are welcome too, 

How like the Emprelle and her fonnes you are, 

Well are you fitted, had you but a Moore, 

Could not all hell afford you fuch a deuill i 
For well I wotc the Empreffe neuer wags 
But in her company there is a Moore. 

And would you reprefent our Queene aright. 

It were conuenient vou had fuch a deuill •• 

But welcome as you are, what fhall we doe ? 

Tamara. What wouldft thou haue vs doe Androntcus ! 

Dame. Show me a murtherer ile dealc with him. 

Chinm. Show me a villaine that hath done a rape, 

And /am font to be reuengdeon him. 

1 amora. Show me a thoufand that haue done thee wrong, 
And / will be reuenged on them all. 

Titus. Looke round about the wicked ftreets of Rome, 
And when thoufindft a man that’s like thy folfc. 

Good Murther flab him,hee’s a murtherer. 

Goe 


of Titus Andronicusi 

(Joe thou with him, and when it is thy hap 
To finde another that is like to thee*, 

Good Rapine ftab him, he is a rauifber. 

Goe thou with them, and in the Emperours Court; 

There is a Queene attended by a Moore, 

Well raai (1 thou know herby thine owne proportion 
For vp and downe fhe doth refomble thee. 

/pray thee doe on them fome violent death, 

They haue beene violent to me and mine. 

j amora. Well haft thou leflbnd vs,this fhall we doe, 
gut would it pleafe thee good Andronicus, 

To fend for Lucius thy thrice valiant fonne, 

Wholea les towards Rome a band of warlike Gothes, 

And bid him come and banquet at thy houfo. 

When hee is heere, euen at thy folemne feaft, 

/will bring in the Empreffe and her fonnes. 

The Emperour himfolfe,and all thy foes, 

And at thy mercy fhall they ftoope and knecle. 

And on them (halt thou eafo thy angry- hart : 

Whatfayes Andronicus to this deuifo i 

1 

Enter (Jtfarcus. 

Titus. tJMarcus my brother, tis fad T itus calls, 

Goe gentle Marcus to thy Nephew Lucius, 

Thou lhalt enquire him out among the Gothes, 

Bid him repaire to me, and bring with him 
Some of the t hiefeft Princes of the Gothes, 

Bid him encampe his fbuldiers where they are. 

Tell him the ftnperour and the £ mprefle too 
Feaft at my houfo, and he fhall feaft with them, 

This doe thou for my loue, and fo let him, 

As he regards his aged Fathers lifo. 

*dMar % This will I doe, and foone returne ngaine. 

T morn. 





